43o                              VENETIA.
intention of again speedily leaving it. He nad long and frequently apprised his friends of his approaching presence, And, arriving at the abbey late at night, he was t Cherbury early on the following morning.
Although no inconsiderable interval had elapsed since Lord Cadarcis had parted from the Herberts, the continual correspondence that had been maintained between himself and Venetia, divested his visit of the slightest embarrassment. They met as if they had parted yesterday, excepb perhaps with greater fondness. The chain of their feelings was unbroken. He was indeed welcomed, both by Lady Annabel and her daughter, with warm affection; and his absence had only rendered him dearer to them by affording an opportunity of feeling how much his society contributed to their felicity. Venetia was anxious to know his opinion of the improvements at the abbey, which she had superintended ; but he assured her that he would examine nothing without her company, and ultimately they agreed to walk over to Cadurcis.
It was a summer day, and they walked through that very wood wherein we described the journey of the child Venetia, at the commencement of this very history. The blue patches of wild hyacinths had all disappeared, but there were flowers as sweet. What if the first feelings of our heart fade, like the first flowers of spring, succeeding years, like the coming summer, may bring emotions not less charming, and, perchance, far more fervent!
* I can scarcely believe,' said Lord Cadurcis, 'that I am once more with you. I know not what surprises me most, Venetia, that we should be walking once more together in the woods of Cherbury, or that I ever should have dared to quit them/
1 And yet it was better, dear Greorge/ said Venetia. ' You must now rejoice that you have fulfilled your duty, %nd yet you are here again. Besides, the abbey never would have been finished if you had remained. To complete ail our plans, it required a mistress.*